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Notes on"A Trip to Duxbury,Mass." In Thirty Years at Sea,
George Barrell,Family Edition, Springfield,I11,H.W. Rokker ,
Printer and Binder,1890,
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The greater part of the information upon which these notes

were made was obtained from the writer's cousins, Ella

and Jenny Chandler,lifelong reslidents of Duxbury,residing

at the homestead,St.George StoElla was born Nov.20 1242 ana
Jennls ¥areh 6,1937,

The boyt Liouse was formerly occupled 2y Dr.Allyn a famous Uni-
tariam Preacher who wes pastor for many years. Fis wife wae very
aristocratic while he was far Trom teinz =0, 1z usged to bs very
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meyrblified ab tlmes by things De.Allyn 214,
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The trook referred to on page 201 is Hound's Diteh. TIn the very
¢srly records it was frecuently used for o boundsry line,

¥y grandlather vias a very devout Unitarian and used to bozzt that
ne had. never mizsed g Sunday in filfty years. When he tcld thig to
0ld Mr.Meozre the minlister expecting praise for such a reccrd,h
was quite cest JTown when the old minister said "how much 1 GuU e

¢ hapit.
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Then my granlifether dréve his bLorse,0ld Pi1l,to chwal in Lhs
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cummer- tlme he used to encourass him by telling him there would
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be no more greenheads after he had massad Hound's ditch.Formerly

the horeces drove through the brook as it passed over ihe road.

This was a great delight to me as a boy. Always when the weather wag
warm the horse was gllowed his head for g ghort drink » 0L Lo0 mueh
1¥ be wss very wabm. itlow the “rook runs unier tho 10ad Loviaris
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tenr pasglng over the R.R.track there formerly zhood ar old hous
the site of tle gsecond hiocuse on the right kard side,s zambrel
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T Louse belonging to the Scuthwards. ¥y Aunt Abigsll Soule
Ils! » ¢
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tler who lived to Do S5 and died in!¥3rementered the vest
in thls e ths weal having Leen taken from the Maljor's
> almost ornpesite the loume. ‘

/,
Uncle Josiah's&ngme'was«Samuel. Joslah lived with my great-
grandfather hié\grandfather on the point. He was a great card:
player, Eucher, but wouldn't play S8aturday nights. The cards’
would be placed in a draw and not taken out until Monday morning.
Josiah married his cousin my father's sister and was Town Clerk
of Duxbury for many years.
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Freeman Soule's house was on Tremont Street north of Harrison.
He was an old Sea Captain and had two sons and three daughters.
Serah Mack's house was just on the northeast corner of Alden
Street as it comes from Tremont. She was buried in the May-
flower cemetery near the Weston lot and her tombstone was put
up between the Westons who had gone to schopl with her.
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Sarah Mack's budget was edited by Mrs. Ann Porter (John) for
the cemetery fair. Amongst the property she bequeathed, was
a famous red cloak which was given to one of the Smith family.

When Uncle Hiram was a boy he and his father were driying
oxen in a woods road and Sarah Mack came out suddenly from
another road with the cloak on sud frightened the oxen. She
said on the spur of the moment, "Captain Chandler, I didn't
mean to frighten your cattle and meke their chains rattle.®

Paper was not common in Sarah Mack's day. My Aunt Abigail
said they used to save the brown paper and carry it to her so
that 'she could write her rhymes on it. '

One stormy night Dr. Allyn worried about Sarah and went over
to her hut to see if she was all right. He looked in the
window and by the light of a single candle saw Sarah on her
knees praying for the sailors at sea,

This Dr. Allyn was a very.peculiar Minister and.many stories
are told of him., One of them was that he claimed his wife
was aristocratic. This may or may not be true.- At any rate,
it is sald that when she took the old chaise to go calling,
he pinned a paper on the back of it which read, "she calls
only on the rich.¥ T o

~ Another story is that he walked up the aisle of the church
holding up his fingers of his gloves which had holes in them
saying in & sad tone, "Oh Abigail, Oh Abigail? - S



